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Tuesday- Today our 
first barricade has been 
erected, at Moonglows 
Southern Side. For our 
240,000 Logs, 120,000 
Hides, and 60,000 Dragon 
Scales, we were able to 
raise two small 2-story 
wooden towers next to 
the city entrance, 
protected by 11 wooden 
spike palisades. The towns 
mood rose considerably 
now that w had something 
tangible to show for our 
work and sacrifices. 

The euphoria lessened 
considerably though as 
several citizens were 
eaten by Terathans that 
simply walked around the 
palisades directly to them. 
I was FURIOUS. We 
labored so long and hard 
for THIS? Why hadnt we 
just tried doors instead? 
How had we been so 
tricked? I returned to 
Vesper but could not get 
the ill feeling out of my 
head. At the bank I 
removed my helmet and 
restored my Jester Cap. 
My antique kilt was 
switched out for my 
traditional purple one. And 
there was one more 
change. I removed my 
Royal Guard Sash, tossing 


it angrily into the 
dingiest corner of my 
bankbox, then donned my 
Jester Suit once more. I 
was me again and quite 
through with the Guard. 

I returned to Moonglow, 
hoping to find Myrina so 
I could officially resign. 
Instead, I found Phil. I 
had never met Phil 
before, but that didnt 
stop him from riding 
toward me with curses on 
his lips demanding to 
know if i was the 
Librarian who had been 
helping Moonglow so much. 
It turned out that Phil, 
though he had only 2 legs 
and would taste good to 
Terathans, had become a 
dedicated servant of the 
Ant Queen. He knew that 
the Queen isnt known for 
generousity towards her 
servants, and also that 
should he perform well he 
most likely would be 
amung the first victims 
of the Flesh Renders, 
which was a price he was 
willing to pay in the name 
of Loyalty. We spoke at 
length and I learned that 
many, if not most, of 
the Traitors who had 
gone against mankind in 
the early days of this 
war have abandoned their 
efforts. 

After a good while of 
conversation, a horseman 
rode up asking if either 
of us had runes to the 
Moonglow defense HQ, 
where the magic tree 
runebook was on display. 
The three of us traveled 


by gate to my house, 
where the book and 
another waited. I was glad 
to see people really were 
using what little aid I 
could give. We were 
shortly joined by Satur, 
who came bearing a 
Masterful Plan that will 
enable us to gather 
Dragon Scales much 
faster. If you fight for 
Moonglow and happen to 
see Satur, ask him about 
it and i'm sure he'll 
recruit you as well. 

After much conversation, 
I excused myself to do 
some thinking and perhaps 
shop a bit. Luna City 
refused to let my mind 
drift far from Moonglow 
though- almost as soon 
as I arrived I was met 
by Mythndales most 
prominent citizen- 
Govannon Mac Lur. 
Recalling a comment I had 
made to him some days 
back, Gov had sought out 
a special weapon for me- 
a Terthan Slayer which I 
could wield while casting 
spells. I did not admit to 
him that I had been 
trying to leave the Royal 
Guard, which he is a 
strong member of. 
Instead, I restored my 
sash. I returned to 
shopping but even that 
was calling me back to 
the Guard, I soon 
realized. 

I had earlier in the day 
broken my 900-use 
tamborine over the head 
of a Terathan and needed 
another. In the entire 


town I could not finda 
Single gm-made instrument 
until I found Kristen. 
Kristen is one of the 
towns most prolific 
vendor stockers and 

makes nearly anything you 
can imagine. She made a 
special trip to her 
warehouse and returned 
with a donation for me- 

a perfect spiffy new 
Tamborine with which to 
lull Ants or other 
8-legqged creatures to 
their shortened fates. 


I next visited Myrinas 
office, hoping to get 
word from her that our 
barricade had come with 
more pieces that were 

not yet installed, or that 
perhaps there was a 

larger plan of which I 
was unaware. I could only 
find a frog this trip, but 
was happy to notice the 
Royal Dye Tub was once 
again usable. At the end 
of the night I returned 
to Moonglow, hoping things 
had changed- but they 

had not. Still though, I 
returned my golden helm 
to its proper place and 
joined others in battle. 


Wednesday- The seige 
is lifted! Moonglow is 
free! Or so it seemed at 
first. Today found a 
welcome lack of Terathans 
crawling into town 
through our Southern 
defense. Not even with a 
spyglass could I find one. 
To the West it seemed 
as though the Terathans 


there had eased 
somewhat. 

Our collection of 
materials are completed 
except for Dragon Scales. 
To the North, Solen 
Infiltrators still swarmed 
hungrily. It was here that 
I encountered a 
death-robed Patrick, who 
was continually leading 
Terthans and Solens into 
the city then disappearing. 

The Northern piles still 
need Hides but have 
grown fairly well from log 
collecting. The East gate 
I found nearly completely 
abandoned. Gone were the 
terrible spell-casting 
Matriarchs, whew. Visiting 
the South Side of our 
Island, I find that what 
Phil told me yesterday is 
absolutely right. The 
Ant-Queens piles simply 
are not growing at all. 

What should we send 
the Ophidians for thanks- 
Fruit Baskets perhaps? 
Later tonight if I can 
find Satyr we will gather 
together a team to test 
his special bulk Red Scale 
collecting method. 


